Coming Home by Bredeson, Nicole
The Messenger
Volume 2013




Follow this and additional works at: http://scholarship.richmond.edu/messenger
Part of the Poetry Commons
This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by UR Scholarship Repository. It has been accepted for inclusion in The Messenger by an
authorized administrator of UR Scholarship Repository. For more information, please contact scholarshiprepository@richmond.edu.
Recommended Citation
Bredeson, Nicole (2013) "Coming Home," The Messenger: Vol. 2013: Iss. 1, Article 29.
Available at: http://scholarship.richmond.edu/messenger/vol2013/iss1/29
Coming Home 11 Nicole Bredeson 
Rickety wood bottomed coaster shakes. 
Raw excitement builds into 
sweaty palms, 
erupting into sheer terror. 
My throat burns: 
listen. 
You are not. 
You're not listening . 
Eyes drop in the middle of chipped glass. 
Real questions are trapped into 
endless truth. 
desire lies reality. 
Look at me. 
at me. 
But really. 
Really look at me. 
They're crying again , endless black tears . 
55 
The frustration grows into 
marked regrets. 
Markings regretted until now. 
Good, just go. 
Just go. 
I'm not here. 
Just don't turn around . 
